CHAPTER    XV
WHEN they approached the Western Road, McCoy was
sent forward to reconnoitre, carrying with him a pistol,
a pair of handcuffs, and a letter which had been found upon
Huggins, whose clothes he wore. Foxley instructed him,
in the event of his being met and questioned,, to pass himself
off as a constable who had been sent from Penrith with a
letter for Overseer Huggins.
McCoy returned after about two hours and reported the
way clear. The whole party then rccrosscd the road, wander-
ing all that day without food in the vicinity of the road, until,
after nightfall, McCoy was again sent off, this time to procure
eatables somehow from a station which they knew to be not
far off. Rashleigh, worn oxat by hunger and fatigue, fell
asleep, and far into the night was awakened by Foxley.
*Rouse up and bear a hand,* he was ordered, 'and eat
that/
Rubbing his eyes, Rashleigh found a piece of bread and
a chunk of raw salt meat, and began to eat, knowing that it
was too dangerous to light a fire for cooking so close to the
road. As soon as they had fed, he was handcuffed to Smith,
whose arms had been taken from him, in accordance with
the newly evolved scheme that they should masquerade as
prisoners in charge of Foxley and McCoy, en route for the
Penrith lock-up.
They now went boldly along the road, and, at the end of
the second mile Rashleigh recognized a place as 1/apstone
Hill, the most easterly of the Blue Mountains, and not far
distant from his old quarters at Rmu Plains. At the foot of
the hill they found two drays standing, under which,, accord-
ing to practice, the drivers were encamped, with the draught
oxen grazing near by. The sham constables marched their
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